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fearful descent down a snow-drift almost perpendicularly over the side of the mountain, the horses sliding on all fours, and the sledges crashing and bounding from one hard piece of snow to another; all this while the wind blew furiously, and the other sledges behind seemed constantly coming upon us. Certainly I never remember anything more appalling. At the
HOLMIITJRST,  FROM  THE  GARDEN.
bottom of the drift was another diligence, but the Hawkers and I walked on to Splugen.
We spent an interesting afternoon at Brugg, and drew at Konigsfelden, where the Emperor Albert's tomb i.s left deserted and neglected in a stable, and Queen Agnes's room remains highly picturesque, with many relics of her. In the evening we had a lovely walk through the forest to Hapsburg, where we saw a splendid sunset from the hill of the old castle.